SUSSEX  LARKS

Where do the larks sing
As on a Sussex down ?
It seems the distant sea,
The chalk cliffs and the town
Add to their ecstasy:

As if the gorse and thorn
And the low-lying hills,
River and rolling plain
Had taught them secret trills,
Stolen from sky and rain:

As if that shepherd lad
Up from the village there,
"With sea-wind in his eyes
And happy, careless air
Had lent them melodies.

For such a surge of song
Cannot be all their own;
They must have borrowed part
Of their perfect tone
From Sussex soil and heart!
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